i4                    A STRANG-E RENCONTRE.

part of 1816, after dining one day with Mr. Boul-
ton, an old friend, who had hired a country-house
at St. Maur, two leagues beyond Vincennes, was re-
turning to town in a small carriage upon two wheels,
called a coucou, commonly used in those days, and
which travelled at the rate of about five miles an
hour.    Having placed himself on the front seat out-
side with the driver, after a time they got into con-
versation, and thinking, from his appearance, that he
looked like an old soldier, Mr. Anstrather inquired
whether he had served; to which the coachman an-
swered in the affirmative, mentioning the number of
his regiment and the battles in which he had taken
part; and he added that he was afraid he had killed
an English officer in front of Irun, on the banks of
the Bidassoa.   Mr. Anstrather naturally felt surprised
at what he had heard, knowing that he was the only
officer hit at the time and place specified, so he ques-
tioned the driver as to the nature of the ground, and
his reasons for being so sure of having killed the
officer.    The  man at  once  said that about  three
o'clock on the loth of November, he and a few com-
rades ran down from Irun into a small clump of
brushwood about  half-way between the town and
the hedges lined by the English; that they had not
been there long before they wounded one of the
Englishmen, and that an officer sprang forward to
the assistance of the wounded soldier, when he, the
coachman, fired and hit the officer, who fell, to all
appearance, mortally wounded.    The driver was per-
fectly astonished when informed that the English
officer he thought he had killed was still alive and
sitting by his side.    The old soldier even shed (or
pretended to shed) tears of joy; and after a minute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